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FFT 
„„. The ſharpneſs of hi 
moſt beavuily on his fri 
whoſe writing is 
would him to 
li, fancy 3 
an 
ue: 
* Vellem in amicitia fic erraremus, & iſti 
* Errori nomen Virtus poſuiſſet honeſtum. 


Net Lueretius laughs at a fooliſh Lover, even for ex- 
| euſing the imperſettions of bin Miſtreſs: 
32 
En. Tgavaiges 3 mats pudens — 

4 


| 


J 


PREFACE. 


Yet, though 


4 larger compaſs. I could give an inſtance in the Oedipus 
Tyrannus, which was k 


but I reſerve it for 4 more fit occa 


tate the Divine Shakeſ 


Rhyme. Not that 1 condemn my 


copy'd my 


——— that I have not 


antaught by 
our learning, 


praiſe for any who come aſter him. The occaſion is 
fair, and the ſubjeft would be pleaſant, to handle the 
difference of fliles betwixs him and Fletcher, and 


pear 3 which that I might per- 
form more freely, I have diſincumber d my ſelf from | 
former way, but that - 
this is more proper to my preſent purpoſe. 1 hope 1 


wid by the force of his own genius 
perform ſo much, that in a manner he has left 26 


ae ce. 


But ſince I muſt not be over confident of my own per 


wherein, and how far they are both to be imitated." 


| 
their Models are regular, they are too 
little for Engliſh Tragedy; which requires to be built in 


piece of Sophocles; 
fit occaſion, which 1 hope . 
to have hereafter. In my Stile I have profeſs'd to imi- 


| 


d > > > 


* 


— . —— e 
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PROLOGUE, 


* . 


= 


{ 
Wake 


of Criticks hover here to day : - 


To Awheny and Cleopatra. 
wait on Armies 


IE 


A 
As 


15 11 


5 


WW 3 


"10 - 
Dramatis perlen. 
Mane Armory. 


VexT1Dvvs, his General. } 
DoLaBELLa, his Friend. | 


ALEXAaAs, the Queen's Eunuch. | 
SERAPION, Prieſt of /e. 


Mrxz1s, Another Prieſt. 

Servants to Axthony. 
CLlzoraTra, Queen of 
Ocr AVIA, Anthony 


, dee Maid 
s two little Daug 
' SCENE ALEXANDR14 


Ixas, 


LILCIS 


FAY HOSMdId Ly 


| 


b. 


That the wild 
Pen of the Hinds 
Were born above tde tops of trees, tat gre w 
Ont um oſt margin of che water - mark; 
> Then with fo ſwift an cÞb the flood drove backward, 


* 
— 
» 
| 
- 


— ——ñ — — 


L L or LOVE 
OR, 
The World well Loft. 


A 


4 


_ ” ” - 
SCENE, the Temple of Iſis. 
Enter Scrapion and Myris, Prieſts of iis. 


Serapion. 


Orrents and Prodigies are grown ſo frequent, 
Thar they have loſt their name: Our fruitful Nile 
Flow'd e re the wonted ſeaſon, with a torrent 
So unexpected, and fo wondrous fierce, 
overtook the haſte, 

watch'd it. Men and Beaſts 


— 
- 


Ir ſlipt from underneath the 


ſcaly herd. 


W Ae LOVE: Or, 
Tos d up their heads, and daſh'd the ouze about em. 


Myr. Avert theſe Omens, Heav'n! | 
Serap.. Laſt night, between the hours af Twelve and 
In a lone Iſle o'th' Temple, while | walk'd, (One, 

A whirl-wind roſe, that with a violent blaſt, 
Shook all the Dum : The doors around me clapt, 

The Iron wicket that defends the vault, 
Race of Ptolomiss is laid, 


<q >» 


eps © 


up 
Rear'd his inglorious head. A peal of groans 
Then follow'd, and a lamentable voice 
Cry'd, Ant is no more. My blood ran back, 
My ſhaking knees againſt each other knock'd 
On the cold pavement, down I fell intranc'd, 


der 


To 

And ſo unfiniſh'd leſt the horrid ſcene. (che ſtory, or 

— — you this? * invent al 
a o frighten our Ægyptian withal, 

up by timcein fear of Prieftbood ? + 


Nor would the mes now bear it, were it true. 
Ha 00 — ſtorm 
er us ; 

ap. Ati: for 


The WORLD well bf. Ly 
Which Me rekern Ghar diem herk loſt 


1 


————— —— 
— ͤ—-H¼ 


118 
| eG rs, war ſcems — 2 


ap. 'Tis — e 
— th xo Clopr — bay 2 

Bur here, in 16s Temple, — 4 tf 
| And makes his hcarta to black deſpair. 

Alex, "Tis true: and we much fear he hopes by ab- 
To cure his mind oflove. (fences 

Serap. If he be vanquiſh'd, 
„ Or make his peace, Ae is doom'd tobe 
at + A Roman Province; and our plenteous Harveſt a 
l. 1 

 Rival'd proud Re 

at And Fortune 


— why — — 
l lamely follow d by our pow'r, we muſt 
Depend on one ; with him to riſe or fall. 


: y rus. 
| Whom would ſhe for ſabe, him up; 


_ {She mighe preſerve us all : bur de in vain—— . 
* — — 2 


Aud 


30 MALL fer LOVE: Or, 
And makes me uſe all means to him here, 


Enter Vencidius, talking aſide with a Gentleman of An- 
thony's. 


who's ; i tke port, | 
His ferce demeanor, and —— | 
He's of no note. : 
Alex. O 'tis Ventidius, 
— 2 — — | 
Who firſt ſhew'd Rome, that Parrhia could be conquer'd; | 
When Anthony return d from Syria laſt, 
Ne leſt this Man to guard the d Frontiers. 
Serap. You ſeem to know him well. 
Alex. Too well. I faw him in Cilicia firſt, 
When there met Anthony : 
A mortal Foc he was to us, and , 
Bur, let me witneſs to the worth I hate 
A braver uma never drew a ſword. 
Firm to his Prince; bur as a Friend, not Slave. 
He ne er was of his pleaſures ; bur preſides 
O'er all his cooler hours and morning Counſels. 
In ſhorr, the plainneſs, fierceneſs, ed virtue 
Of an old true Roman lives in him. 
His i I know not what of ill 
2 — 
acquaint 1 her 
— eee 
They withdraw to a corner of the Stage, and Ventidi- 
us, with the other, comes forwards to the front. 
Vent. Nor ſec him, ſay you? 
I ſay, I muſt and will. | 
Gent. He has commanded, 


4 


Frrrrerrrrs rare 


TT. "IC 


Fr. Frese. 5. 


6 


On pain fdeatd, nonettoaldopproach hi preſence: | 


The WORLD well bf. 21 
I bring him will raiſe his drooping Spi 

Give him new the. — | 15 
Gant. He ſees not 


the World, and bidsic paſs, 
gnaws his lip, and curſes loud 


Sometimes he 
The Boy Oftevins : Then he draws his mouth 


” | 


Into a ſcornful ſmile, and cries, take all, 

The world's not worth my care. 

pet. Juſt, juſt his nature. 
Virtueꝰs his path ; but ſomerimes tis too narrow 
| For his vaſt Soul; and then he tarts out wide, 
And bounds into a vice that bears him far 

d; From his firſt courſe, and plunges him in ills. 

Bur, when his danger makes him find bis fault, 


| 


Quick to obſerve, and full of remorſe, 
| Hecenſures cage: y his own mi 
with malice to himſelf, 


— doo renew 
Becauſe his other parts are more than Man. 
| — p 

Alex. You have your full inſtructions, now advance; 
Proclaim your Orders loudly. 


Wich laurels crown'd ; with laurcls wreath your poſts 
! And ftrow ——— Let the Prieſts 
3 2 Do 


ant 4 


22 
Do 


call the Gods to join 
Vent. Curſe on the tongue 


And future 


—. a 
Vans. Does the muse Sacrifice upbraid the Prieſt? 


44 


ALL for Lor: Or, 
ſacrifice z pour 


- yy WY 
wid pon ork 
_ this 1 


had calP'd i — 


He knows him not his Executioner. 


O, ſhe has deck'd his ruin with her love, 
Led Kim n golden bande to gaudy lu 


And made per 


The blank of what he was, 


— Eunuch, ſhe has quite 


unman d him, 
omas ſee, and know him now, 


Wack Sende Lender half Mankind, 


Unbent, unſinew d, made a Woman's toy, 
Shrunk from the vaſt extent of all his honours, 


And 


— 


crampt 
O, Anthony ! 
Thou braveſt Soldier, and thou beſt of Friends 
Bounteous as Nature ; next to Nature's God! (give en 
— —äA Worlds, ſo would ſt thou 


within a corner of the World ? 


Rough in battle, 
— — bene, 


: 


vet, 


Mn CEP Mwk 1H wu a 


rss 


of ov 


Anthony's other Fate. Go, tell thy Queen, 


Than all their praying 


Nor mix 


The FORLD-well b8. 
aſter Victory, iri 
—— ir b Views left at home! 


Ventidixss is arriv'd, to end her charms. 
Let your an Timbrels play alone; 
inate ſounds with Rowen Trumpers. 


Lou dare not fight for Anthony, go pray, 


Bur, I'll obſerve him firſt 


And keep your Cowards-Holy-day in Temples. 
(Exenne Alex.Scrop. 
Re-enter the Gentleman of M. Anthony. 
2 Gent. The Emperor approaches, and commands, 
On pain of death, that none preſume to ſtay. 
1 Gent. I dare not diſobey him. 
(Going out with the ot her. 
Vent, Well, I dare. 
unſeen, and find 
Which way his humour drives: the reſt I'll venture. 
(Withdraws. 


Enter 2 a diflurb'd motion, before 


Aub. They tell me s my Birth-day, and Fil keep ir 


With double pomp of ſadneſs, 

'Tis what the day deſerves, which gave me breath. 
Why was I rais'd the Meteor ofthe World, 
Hung in the skies, and blazing as I travell'd, 

Till all my fires were ſpent; and then caſt downward 
To be trod out by Caſar e 


Vent. On Aſida. 
'Tis — . — C 


Anth, Count thy gai 
Now, Anthony, w thou be born for this? 


24 ALL wy LOYE: or, 


the rempeſt him th* roots, 


PS 
The place thou — Earth 
Is all thy Empire now : now it contains thee. 
Some few days hence, and then *twill be roo large, 
When thou rt contracted in the narrow Urn, 
Shrunk to a few cold aſhes ; then Octavia, 
(For C « will nor live to ſec it) 
Oftavia will have thee all her own, 
— 22 gas 
Caſar will the 
N yore par * 
Lye ſtill and there. PII think no more on't. 
Anth. Give me ſome Muſick ; look that it be fad : 
I'll ſooth my all I fwel, 
Aud burſt my ſelf with bein Muſick, 
"Tis ſomewhat to my humour. Stay, I fancy 
Tin now turn'd wild, a Commoner of Nature, 
Ofall forſaken and forſaking all ; 
— 9 A wa x ces nee OD 
Streteh d at my length beneat oak, 
T lean my head upon the mofſy bark, 
And look juſt juſt of a piece, as I 4 ng 
My uncomb'd locks, marced the At 
Hang o'er my face; amurm - WY 
Runs at my 8 * 
Vent. Merhinks I alſo fancy 
et The herd 
4 come jumping by me 
And fearleſs, quench their thirſt, while I 
And take me for their fellow - Citizen. * 
More of this image, more; W | 
Vent. I muſt diſturb him; I can bold ne eg 
(Stands before before him. | 
Anth. 


Pen ir ze rz mw 2 


The FORLD well of. zy 


Anh. farting up.] Art thou Ventidins ? 
Vent. Are you Anthony ? | 
„„ I'm liker whar | was, than vou to him 
I left you laſt. 
Anth, I'm 
— 2 leave 
> 1 i 2 me. 
| Vents. Sir, I love you, 
| Anh. Will not leave me? 


Where have you learnt that anſwer? WhoamlT ? 
Vent. My Emperor; the Man I love next Heav'n ; 
Ik Lid more I think twere ſcarce a fin; 
Y are all that's good and God · like. 
Anth. All that's wretched. 
You will not leave me then? 
Vent, "Twas too 
To fay I would not; but I dare not leave you. 
And tis unkind in you to chide me hence 
ſo ſoon, when l fo far have come to ſee 
ck, Anth. Now thouhaſt ſeen me, — 
For it a Friend, thou haſt beheld enough; 
And if a Foe, too much. 
Vent. weeping. Look ! —— 
I have not wept this forty years; but now (dew : 
My Mother comes afreſh i 


————— hey Lem; f. 
to — 
That caus d em, full before me. * 
Vent. Flldomy beſt. 
| nth. Surethere's contagion in the tears of friends 
| See, | have caught it too. Believe me, tis not 
| r 


in. | — Emperor! Why, thar's the ſtyle of victory. 

| The conquering Soldier, red with unfele wounds, 
Fahnes his General ſo; but never more 
* eee my cars Vent. 


HLL for LOFE: Or, 


Vent. So has Julius done. 


For Julius fought it out, and loſt ic fairly : 
But Anthony — 
Vent, Nay, ſtop nor. 
Anth, Anthony 
(Well, thou wilt have it, ) like a Coward fled, 
Fled while his Soldiers fought ; fled firſt, Ventidius. 
Thou long'ſ to curſe me, and | give thee leave. 
I know thou com'ſt prepar'd co rail. 
Vent. I did. 
Anth. Eu help thee-—-I have been a Man Ventidins, | 
* ——— | 
Anth, I know thy meaning. 
Bur [ have loſt my reaſon, have diſgrac'd 
The name of Soldier with inglorious eaſe. 
In the full vintage of my flowing honours 
Sate ſtill, and ſaw it preſs'd by other hands. 
— oe my — — 
met my ripen d years. 
When firſt I came to ire, I was born 
On tides of People, crowding to my Triumphs; 
The wiſh of Nations; and the willing world 
Receiv'd me asits pledge of tuture peace. 
I was fo great, ſo happy, fo belov'd, 
Fate could not ruin me, till I took pains 


And work d again my Fortune; chid her for me 

And turn d her looſe: yet ſtill ſhe came again. 

My careleſs days, and my luxurious nights, 

At length have weary'd her, and now ſhe's gone. 

Gone, gone, divorc'd for ever. Help me, Soldier, ; 


0 ; 
5 


Anth. Thou favour'ſt me, and ſpeak'ſt not half 


= F< 


£A Wd.) 2 


AT HAHA 


te] bY 


9er 


The FORLD well oft. 
To curſc this Madman, this induſtrious Fool, 
Who labour d to be wretched : prithee curſe me. 

Vens. No. 

Anth. Why? 

Vent. You are too ſenſible al 


Anth. I do, to ſee officious love 
Give cordials to the dead. 
Vent. You would be loſt then? 
Anth. lam. 5 
Vent. I ſay you are not. Try your fortune. (perate 
Anth, 4 — Doſt thou think me dei- 
*. Withoutjuſt cauſe? No, when | found all lo 
Beyond repair, I hid me from the World, 
And learnt to ſcorn it here: which now I do 
So heartily, I think it is not worth 
The coſt of keeping. 
Vent. Caſar thinks not ſo. 
He'll thank you for the gift he could not take. 
You would be kill'd, like Tully, would you? Do, 
Hold out your threat to Ceſar, and dic tamely. 

Anth, No, I can kill my felf; and fo reſolve. 

vent. I can die with you too, when time ſhall ſerve 3 
a 

o fight, to conquer 

Antb. Sure thou dream'ſt Ventidins. 

Vent. No, tis you dream, you — 
In deſperare ſloth, miſcall'd Philo 
S 

And long to call you Chief: By 


waic you, 

jour nies, 
led 'em patient both of heat and hunger, 

= Down from the Parthian marches, tothe Nile. —_ 


2B SLE for LOFE: * 
"Twill do good to ſee their Sun-burne-faces, (em, 
—— — — there is virtue in 
They'll llthoſe mangled kenbs at dearer rates 
Than yon trim Bands can buy. 
Anth. Where left you them? 
Vent. | laid, in lower Syria. 
Anth. Bring em hither ; 
There may be life in theſe. 
Vent. They will not come. (mis d ads 
Anth, Why did ſt thou mock my hopes with pro- 
To double my deſpair > They're mutinous. 
Vine. Moſt firm and loyal. 
Anth, Yer they will not march 
To ſuccour me. Oh crifler! 
Vent. They petition 
You would make haſte to head em. | 
Anth, I'm beſieg d. (cher? 
Vens. There's but one way ſhut up: How came I hi- 


+ Sol F1=] 


— 


And meke yourneres Shave ? to gain 
Which, for a kiſs, at your next 
You'll ſell ro her * Then ſhe new names her 
And calls this Diamond ſuch or ſuch a Tax, 
Each Pendanc in her car ſhall be a Province. 
Anth. Ventidins, ny woes free licence 
Oa all my other faults ; on your li 
— — She deferves 
More Worlds than [ can loſe. 


Vent. Behold, you Powers, 
To whom you have intruſted human kind; 


See Europe, Airick, Aa, put in balance, 


' 


Arge OSD mY = — 
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d down worthleſs Woman! 
2 bn ny A pry 


Anth. Plain love! plain arrogance, plain infolence : 
The Men are Cowards ; thou an envious Traitor; 
Who, under , haſt venced 
- The burthen of thy rank o'erflowing Gall. 
O that thou wert my D 
As the firſt Ceſar was, chat I might kill chee 
Without a tain to Honour ! 

Vent. You may kill me; 
You have done more already, call'd me Traitor. 
| Anh. Art chou not one? 


2 Vent. For ſhowing you ſelf, 
i · ü — 3 but had | been 


To kill Ofavizs' Bands! I 
A Traitor then, a glorious happy Traitor 
4. And nothavebeenſo call'd. : 
Anth, Forgive me, Soldier ; 
. Tvebecn too 


ghe ; 
2 rr 
Pray, kill me not, unkindne(g 
as «many? and nate _— 
= I did wg — 
| Why : — — 
»by 
Vent, No Prince but you | 
Could merit that ſincerity I us'd: 
| A K 


9 


i e | 


Ar 


this, 
(Hugging bim. 
Thy praiſes were unjuſt ; but I'll deferve 'em | 
And yet mend all. Do wich me what thou wilt; ; 
Lead me to Victory, thou know'ſt the way. 

Fear. And, will you leave this ____—- 

Anth. Prichee do not curſe her, 
— — Heav 'n knows I love 
Beyond life, eonqueſt, empire, all but Honour. 
Bur I will leave her. 

Vens. That's my Royal Maſter. 

? 


And ſhall 
— thee, old Soldier, 


rr y eos 


—— — 


Tio tale behold 
me once in 
— . | 
mern | | 
Vent. Onow I hear my Emperor! In that word 
Octavius fell, Gods, let me fee that day, 
And it have ten Tears behind, take all; 
I'll thank you for th exchange. 
Anth, Oh Cleoparrs ! 


Vans. a= 
Auth, Loe done: in that laſt figh ſhe went. 
Ceſar ſhall know hat tis to forge a Lover 
From all he holds moſt dear. | 

Pens. *Methinks you breach 


Another Soul : Your looks are mice Grime 3 | 
mn er 


For ſuch another hour. 
Anth. Come on, my Soldier ! 

Our hearts and arms are ſtill che ſame: I long 

S 3 that thou and I, 
Like Time and Deach, 


t: 
4. — ye Gods! 
d 


Cleopatra. 
W Har ſhall I do, or whither ſhall I turn ? 
, Ventidius has o'ercome, and be will go. 
Alex, He goes to fight for you. 

Cleop. Then he would feeme ere he vent to fight] 


migbey Queen 
Cleop. 1 am no Queen. 
rte Queen, tobe bebeg'd 
Ie inf Romans, and to wait 
| Exch hour the Vidor's chain ?-Fheſe ins are ſmall; 


- 


, 
/ »# 


For 


3 HEL for LOVE: ., T 


For nothing elſe but him. _— 15 
I have no-more to loſe ; prepare thy bonds EY 
aa kt to be a Captive: Anthony nt 
Has raughe my mind the fortune of a Slave. 

as. Call ro aſſiſt you. 
Cl. I have none, 
. My love's a noble madneſs, 
Which ſhows the cauſe deferv'd ie. Moderace ſorrow 
Fies vulgar love, and for a vulgar Man: 

Bur I have lov'd with ſuch tranſcendent paſſion, 

I foar'd, at firſt, quite out ofReaſon's view 

And now am loſt above ii No, I'm 

"Tis thus; would Auen could ſee me now; 
Think you he would not ſigh ? Tho” he muſt leave me, 
Sure he would figh ; for he is noble-narur'd, 

And bears a tender heart: I know him well. 

Ab, no, | know him not: I knew him once, 
ä be paſt wich 
Ira. Let i you 3 
Forger him, Madam. 

Never, never, Iras : 
He was once mine ; and once, 


+ - — 75+ = - = WIR 

Am l to liveordie? Nay, do I live? 

Or am I dead ? for when he gave ons, 

Fare took the word, — I hv or 
Char. I found him, Madam 


A ! 
wa r 
For never was need. 


more 
Jres. | know be loves you. 


* 
A —— —_— 
* 


SSL I TEES 34 


” wa 


rer tiwigH 


4 


as he ſent 
— 
w_— I 


Thar you bur oaly bed lat arewel, 
'daninward groan, and ev'ry time | 
— eokd een) 4 


SIA Nos 


3 
be > Ace 
Tell me no more, but let me die contented. 
' 2 ——— — — 

3 
„ - you 
cy. Torii 2 
Cher. And therefore beg'd you not to uſe a power, 
Which be could ll ei; yer be ſhould ever 


My — rota he 


Ae 
— he! thee! 
al. 


—_— TY RR, 


You ſhall rule me; | 
. — (Exis with Char. and Ira 

x to ; | 
Bur, tis our uemoſt mcans, and Face befriend it. 1 
— 


- 
— 4 


Ku „ d 


Enter 


2 > 


{ 
2 


| 1 there you ſhar'd wich him 


Tie MORAED well hef. 35 
Enter Liftors with Faſces, ; the Eagle : Then 
mil Ventidi Hauler 
nter Anthony — Jr: by 


Anh. Oftavins is the Minion of blind Chance, 


But holds from Virtue 

vent. Has he ? 

Ane. Butjuſt to ſeaſon him from Coward. 
O, tis the coldeſt Youth upon a charge, 


The moſt deliberate 
r they ſay he did] 

o ſtorm a Town, 'tis when he cannot chuſe, 
When all the World have fixt their eyes upon him; 
And then he lives on that for ſeven years after : 

Bur at a cloſe he never fails. 


f he ventures 


What think'ſ thou was his anſwer ? twas ſo tame, — 
He faid he had mere ways than one to die; 
I had nor. 
Vens. Poor! 
Anth, He has more than one; 
But he would chuſe em all before that one. 
Vens. He farſt would chuſe an Ague, or a Fever? 
Anth, No, It muſt bean Ague, not a Fever; 
He has not warmth enough to die by that. 
Vine. Or old age, and a bed. 
Anth. Ay, there's his choice ; 
He would live, like a lamp, to the laſt wink, 
And crawl upon the urmoſt of life. 
O Hercules ! Why ſhould a Man 
Who dares noe truſt his fare for one gren: 
Beall the care of Heav'n > Why ſhould be lord ix 
Oer fourſcore thouſand Men, of whom, each one 
Is braver than himſelf? 
Vens. You d for him; 


which your ſword made all your own. 
_— Fool that I was, upon my s wings 
Ibore this Wren ul fre . with 4 


36 ALL for LOVE: Or, 
And now he mounts above me. 
Good Heav'ns ! is this, is this the Man who braves me > 


age make way : drives me before him, 
— rage,ad me off like rubbiſh ? 
Vent. Sir the roops are mounted all. | 
Anch. Then give the weed od hired. 
long o lure priſon ofa Town, 
aus y ; and in open 
— facr. Lead, my Deliverer. | 


Who bids my 


T_T EP raas Ser drr 


8 


yeophant 
Alex. A thouſand wiſhes, and ten thouſand prayers, 
Millions of bleſſings wait you to the wars, 
Millions of ſighs and tears the ſends you too, 
And would bave ſent | 


as 
r 


- 
ths 3 2 


Her blooming beauty, and your gro 
Anth. aſide. Well, I muſt man — What — 
the Queen? 
Alex. ————— 
daring courage in the chaſe ot Fame, 
oo and too rous for her quiet) 
th ——— 
———— 
Vent. Les, witneſs Actium. 
Anth. Let him ſpeak, Ventidins. 


— * . 
” 


Aleve 


PEP 


ne 


— 
| — cor er iem), 
br — 
| ra noc aſhanyd of honeſt 
. 
. ihe reſt of ali her Horkling SID 
and 

35 Where they ſhall more deſervingly 

Anth. r 


IR 


bers Or, 


Toe ESD | 
A meking kiſs at ſuch and fuch a time; 
And now and then the fury of her love. S j 
When — — —— and whats in this ? 
Alex. None, none, my Lord, 
But what's ro her, that now 'tis paſt for ever. . 9 
Anch. gung ——2 Ih 
W Mlex. In fich, my Lerd, we Courvenrs 1 
arcawkward 


In deten: fo are all Men indeed; 
8 But ſhall I ſpeak ? 


Anth. LA 
. 
e 
Vent. Hell ! Death * this Eunuch Pander ruins you. 
— * 
Alexas whiſders an Attendant, who goes out. 

Auth. Bit to rake my leave. 

Vent. Then I have walk'd an Zehiope. Y'are undone; | 
Lure in thetoils ; — yaredeſtroy'd : 


— bends pon my Arm; 
fok embrace, 


— —— 3ù— 


F. FS. 


Her eyes do Caſar's work. 
Auth. You fear too ſoon.” 


 AGueſt, and kindly ws'd, ſhould 


_ Fans. Tou do Dot know 


Prager? 


you ſhall find error. Gods, | thank 
ety eee ow | 
And, now 'tis near, 'tis lefſen'd. va. F 


The FORLD 


ml by. 


| 
j Cley. We makethoſe Fates our ſelves. 
Anth. Yes, we have made em 3 we have lov'd each 
———— feem joys with envi —— 
envious 
| I have no Friendain Heav'n; and alithe world 


une. I like this well: he hews I 

ne; Auth. ThatI derive my ruin _—_—_ 

| Vn — break it 

Tou is d me | 

| Felheefioc ons. ak "Y 

Well, I obey 
When [ you firſt, it wazin ge, 

- Fre Caſar ſaw your eyes, you gave me love, 
r That I ſenPd 
Your Father in his was for your ſake 3 
Ger tg with —— 

1 is. and with a — 

1 — - —— 5 — 1 
et ing to the was my 

And was, beſide, too for me to rival; 

J. Bur, I deſerv'd you firſt, though he enjoy d you. 


When, 


ners 0 


— Nations From my yh, 
NR. --: - 
Vent. a = png ſpoken, - 
Auth. How Llov'd; | 
Wicneſs ye Days 


As all your 


One day pat — — 


The Suns were weary” weary'd out wich looking on; | 


yy nd do — 
you er'ry day, amd all the day; 
And ev'ry day was fill bur anche £:ft: 


So cager was I till to ſee you more. 
Vens. "Tis all coo true. 


Anth, Fulvis, my wife, grew jealous, 
As heindeed had reafon d war 


This Coſer's Siſter : in her pride of youth, 
And for of benny —- 


Whom blatking Lat pre becauſe eſther; | 


den Hours, | 
— SOS 


—— — 
* 


Jv” © erer UM Senden 


rA 


To 
110 
12 


Te WORLD will of. at 
You call d; my love obey'd the fatal ſummons : 
— — ——j— —— 
You hundred it: yet, when l ar ſea, . 
Forſook me fighting : and (Oh ftain to Honour ! 

 Ohlaſting ſhame!) [ knew not that I fled; 


Du fed te follow 
; Vent. We the made to hoiſt her purple fails, 


magnificent in flight, 
a 


my laſt recruits, 
| | And you have watch'd the news, and bring eyes 


when | 
—— nie 


The love you bore me for my Advocate? 
That no is turn d againſt me; that deſtroys me; 
a g 
ma 
thought i have pleas'dyou 
That you would pry with narrow ſearching eyes, 
2 1 te. bs pro ; 
Aud watching all advantages wich care, 
Ihr ſerve to make me wretched ? Speak, my Lord, 
Ter lend here. Though I deſerve this uſage, 
Va u lte you to give it? 
Ane. O you wrong me, 
To think 1 this parting, or deſit d 
e eruſe you more than what will clear my ſelf, 


Cleop. 


LULL for LOVE: Or, 


He 

Caſar lov'd me; but led Anthony. 
If i endur'd hin after, twas becauſe 
ud d it due to the firſt name of men 3 
And halfconftrain'd, I gave, 28 to a Tyrant, 
222 

Vent. 

Y that all the love ſhe boaſts were true, 
Hes the not ruin'd you'- I ftil urge har, 

The facal conſequence. 


For I dare challenge him, my greateſt Foe, 


And kept you far from an uneafic Witc : 
Such Fulvia was | 
And, can you blame me to receive that love, 

W hich quitted ſuch deſert for worthleſa me: 

How ofien have I wiſh d ſome other Caſar, 
Great as the firſt, and as the ſecond young, 
Would court my love, to be refus'd for you! 
Vent. Words, words; but Affinm, Sir, 


I but not the Enemy : 
eee... 


For none would then have cavy'd me your friendſhip, - 


Who envy me your love. 


# 


rern — EEEIIER . 


Ev n there, I dare his malice, True, I counſell'd | 


Fes 


| The WORLD well loft. 
" Anch. Werebath 


aber place in murder. 
See, fee, Ventidins ! Here he offers Zgypr, 
And joins all Syria to it as a preſent, 


me, Anthony ; and yet love you; 
Indeed I do; I have refus'd a Kingdom, 
For Lcoald pare wid ing, 
part life, with any thi 
But only you. O let me die, but wich you: 
Is that a hard requeſt ? | 
Auth, Next hving wich you, 
"Tis all that Heav'n can give. 
e | calls you hence; 
U you : Your int reit 
Tes, — — | 
Weak arms to hold you here — (Tales bis hand. 
Go, leave me Soldier ; 
ou reno more a Lover: ) Leave me dying: 
me all pale and panting from your boſom; 


And 


411 3 Or, 


when your Mereh-hiine, ker as racgber; 
— tins for joy, me exy; She's dads + 
* 0 
— 3 and firait your brow clears up 
As [| had never been. 

An Gods ! "tis roo much; too much for Man to bear! 
Cleop, What ist for me then, 
A weak forſaken Woman, and a Lover = 

- 1 in arms; apace, AY 
As alt us cer | cam 3 andend your trouble. 

Anth, — — — 
Leap from irs hinges: Sink the props of Heav ” 
1 2 | 


mt dd OW» He tt ww 


your 
Anth. Whartis't, Ventidizs ? Ir our-weighs em all: 
Why, we have more than conquer'd Caſar now: 
My Queen's not only innocent, but loves me. 
— horn f" the who drags me down to ruin: 
without me, with what haſte 


Vent. I'll rather die, than take it: Will you go? | 
Anth. Go! Whither? Go from all that's excellent ! 
Faith, Honour, Virtue, all good things forbid 4 
That I ſhould go from her, who ſets my love 


DEE: SSD... 


The WORLD well oft. 1 
the Gods 


Vene. O Women! Women! Women! All 


(Exie. 


3 
On my remembrance: How I long for nighe! 
That both the ſweers of mutual love may try, 
And once triumph o'er Ceſar ere we dic. (Ene. 


Q 


4 , 
ACT i. 


; Mt one door enter Charmion, Iras, 
Alexas, and a Train of ans: A the 
2 
on 15 5 

banding os Anthony's part. 


patra's. 
wreath betrwixt them. I Dance of /Egyp- 


!  tians. After the ceremony, Cleopatra crowns 


Anthony. 


X. 


With awful ſtate, regardleſs of their frowns, 
There's no fatiety of love in thee; 
Enjoy” joy d thou till art new; perpetual 
lain thy arma; the ripen d fruit but 
And bloſſoms riſe to fill its empty place; 
And I grow rich by giving. 


Enter Ventidius, and fands apart. 


He joins not in your j 

As envying your ſucceſs. 
ow on my Soul, he loves me ; truly loves me 
He never ſlatter d me in any vice, 
Bur awes me with his Virtue z cv'n this minute 
Methinks he has a right ofchiding me; 
Lead io the Temple: I'll avoid his preſence ; 
Ir checks wo ſtrong upon me- 1 
As Anthony is going, Ventidius pulls hizs by the Ra. = 
Vent. Emperor. (mat Ve 
Anch. look 2 Tis the old argument ; I pr*y thee n 


- 
— CC e ———ů — — —— @ 


| 
Fer. Sry rens 


2 * — 2 ry 4 y p _- - OY 2 S a a ü R ö 
g nt | 
1 The MORLD 1 | 
well af. ; g 
Anti. Let go . = | 
: | My Robe;or, \_ ""_ 


Hiwenles his Father, thary greater, 
3 — 
N ry weareobſerr'd ; ancnd me here, 


They look on us at diſtance, and like Curs 

Sp d from the Lions paws, they bay far of. 

pod ck their wounds, and fainely threaten War. 
thouſand N ih their £ 

Vent. "Tis well: And he 


| — peace, the chance 
me; And. Othink not ont, Ventidins ; 
The ; . 


| 
' 
| 
| We have diſlodg'd their 


4 ALL fr rern o. 
Some four or five — | » 
——— 7 


Vens. Bed 
Tha have d againſt | 
—— >| 
—_— ä | 


— wage dag t ow | x 
— — 1 
þ —— me rom wy ſelec 
o: foreignaids? To my memory; 
And range all o'er a waſte and barren place | 
To find a Friend? The wretched have no Friends 4 
Yer I had one, the braveſt Youth of Rome, 
He could reſolve his mind, as fire does wax, 
From that hard rugged image, melt him down, 
— — — be phces 
vun. Him would I ſee; that Man of all the World: 
ſuch & one we want. 
Anth. He lov'd me too. 
I was his Soul ; be liv'd not but in me: 
We were ſo clos d within each other's breaſts, 
The rivers were not found that join d us firſt. 
Thazdoes not reach us yet: We were ſo mint, 
As meeting ſtreama, both to our ſelves were loſt ; 
rr 
Bur from the ſame ; for he was I, 
Vun. ada] He movcs as | would wiſh him. 
Anth. Aker this, 
I nced not tell his name : *'T was Dolabella. | 
Vent. He's now in Caſar s Camp. 5 ' 
Anth. No mater where, 


Since he's no mine. He took unkindly 
77. two Sake; 


J 


CA 


D 


* oP; — 


Tha I forbad bun 
Becauſe I fear d he lov'd her : He conſeſs d 
— — — 
For twere 

Should not have lov'd the fame. When he deparieds | 
Heck no ewe; and thatcontons's my thought. bf 


-— 


wore» ils w 1 

i Fene. It argues that he lov'd you mere Ghanker, * 3 
» | Elſe he had tay'd; burke iv'd you jealous, 
| And wouldnorgro end : I know he loves you, 
Auth. | hou'd have feen him then re now. | 
Fe. Perhaps * 
| Anth. Would he were here. n 
4; ens. Would you believe helov'd you ? 

e 
<> | 712 — 3 

1 Caſar C » 1 . 
| Luck. Lex him 1 


% * 


Vent. I'll bring him inſtantly, 
| r 
Dolabella. Ant. . ts embrace „..) 


b. Tis he himſelf, himſell, by adi! 

| r po $or 

al Ne Ars — Ln, 

Icke young Bridegroom, loagi | 

Was ever half ſo fond. 9 , 
Dola. I muſt be filent ; for my Soul is buſie 

About a noble work: ſhe's new come 

Like a long abſent Man, and wanders o'er 

Ech room, a ſtranger to her own, to look 

If all be ſafe. 
Auth. Thou haſt what's left of me ; 

For | am now ſo funk from was | was, 

Thou find' ſt me at my loweſt water-mark. 

The rivers that ran in, and rais*& my Fortunes, 

Axe all dry'd up, or take another courſe: 

What l have leſt is from my native ſpri 

|\- Ive ftill a heart that ſwells, in ſcorn 

Aud lifes me to my banks. 

| , Dola. Still you are Lord of all the World ro mei 


> 


. LO LOYE: Or 
* 9 97 


2 who waited to ſalute me ? 
a '» 
\ 


your 
Anth. Fortune is Ce/ar's now; and whatam I ? -ﬀ 
Vents. What you have made your ſelf; I will not flatter; 


nth. Is this now friendly done? 

Dols. Yes, when his end is ſo. I muſt join with him 
Indeed I muſt, and yet you muſt not chide : = 
Why am | «lſc Friend ? 


Anth. Take Man, 
How thou upbraid'ſt 


FFrasg an Fa AS 


ernte cn. Boys, like Cupids, 


Oyoumuſt! | 
2 
plaid 


th FORED with bp. it 


And boch to — Þ NR 
For ſhe ſo charm d all hearts, that 


ors 


quite diſarm'd with wonder ? 
Didſt thou not ſhrink behind me from thoſe eyes) 
And whiſper in my ear; Oh, tell her not 

That | accus'd her with my Brother's death? 


Was not thy 


Made ut a 
2 + 22 | 

Yours, he would fay, in your declining 

r rr 
When all the ſap was need ful for the trunk, 

When it went down, then you conſtrain'd the courſe, 
And robb'd from Nature, to ſupply Deſire. 

In you (I would not uſe ſo harſh a word) 

Bur tis plain 


yet wate that I made; 
Twas but my ſeif I — _— 
I had no World to loſe, no People's 

Aaxth, This from a Friend ? 

Dola. Yes, a true one; 
A Friend fo tender, that each word l ſpeak, 
Srabs my own heart, before it reach your car. 
O, judge me not leſs kind becauſe I chide: 
To Ce/ar | excuſe you. 

Ant. O ye Gods! 


Hare I then lid tobe excus'd to Caſar ? 


Dela. As to your equal: 
While I wear this, he never ſhall be more. | 
I bring conditions from him. 
Ausb. Are they noble? | _ 3 : 
* | 


„ -AEL fr £QFE: Or, 
Is full of deep difſembling ; knows no Honour, 
Divided from — — 4 
For Nature meant him for an Uſurer ; 
He's fit indeed to buy, not conquer Kingdoms. 


Vent. Then, granting 
What pow! ras their whe wrought fo ard atempes 


To honourable Terms? 
Anth. It was my Dolabells, or ſome God. 
Dela. Not ; nor yet Macenas, nor Agrippa: 
They were your Enemies, and I a Friend 
Too weak alone; yer twas a Roma s deed. 
Anth,” Twas like a Roman done: She w me that Man 
M ho has preferv'd my Life, my Love, my Honour: 
Let me but fee his face. 
Vent. That task is mine; 


And, Heav', thou know it how pleaing, 
( Exit Vent: 
Dolg. You'll remember 
To whom you ſtand oblig d? 
Anth, When "and har 


Anth. But ſue ſhall dot. The Queen, my Dolabella ? 
He A EIOOIND = ny er? 
Dela. I would not ſet᷑ her loſt. 
Anth. When 1 forſake her, 
Leave me, my better Stars; ; for ſhe bas truth 
Beyond her beauty. Ca/ar 'rempted her, 
At no leſs price than Kingdoms, to betray me 3 


But ſhe refiſted all: And yet thou chid'ſt me 
For loving hit too well. Could I do fo? 


Dola. Yes, there's my reaſon. 4 
Re-enter Ventidius with Octavia, lies fund's tus 
little Daughters. 
Aut. Where! Offavia there! (Starting back» 


Vent. What, is (he p diſan to you? A diſeaſe 2 
Lookon her, riew her well, nd thoſe he brings: | 


ES ZÞ 


| 


gs vo» 
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T 
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To beat you to em; and your eyes dart out, 

f And aim a kiſs e*'re you could reach the lips. 

'  Anth. | Rood amaz'd to think how they came hither. 

pet. | ſent for em; Ibrought'em in, unknown 

 ToCheopatre's Guards. 

Duos. Let are you cold? 

' Ottav. Thus long I have attended for my welcome; 

Which, as a Stranger, ſure I might expect. 

Who am? 

Anth. Caſar's Siſter. 

Oftav. That's unkind ! 

Had I been nothing more than Caſar s Siſter, 

Know, I had ſtill remain'd in Caſar s Camp; 

But your Octadia, your much injur d Wife, 

Though baniſh'd from your bed, driv'n from your 
In ſpice of Caſar : Sifter, ſtill is yours. 
'Tis true, I have a heart difdains your coldneſs, 

And prompts me not to ſeek what you ſhould offer; 
But a Wife's Virtue {till ſurmounts that pride. 

I come to claim you as my own ; to ſhew 

| My duty firſt, to ask, nay beg your kindneſs : 
Your hand, my Lord, tis mine, and I will have ic. 

(Taking his hand. 


Vent. Do, take it, thou deſerv'ſt it. 


Oct᷑av. Poorly and baſcly I could never beg; 
2 


Anth. 


A Man, my cqual, in 
. 


Ang 
Dola. You ſhall not need it. 


My Friend too! To receive ſome vile 
— 
— on wp ax 


— — your Honour, 
— od ot 
Octavia 3 Husband was her Brother's Slave. 
Sir, you are free; free, cv'n from her you loath 3 
— — love, 
—— ans 
— 3 Leannot tabe 
. N52 
Tu tell my Brother we are reconcil d; 
He ſhall draw back his T and you ſhall march 
To rule ihe al: I maybe at Athens ; 
No matter where, I never will 
But only keep the barren name of Wife, 
And rid you of the trouble. 
Vent. Was ever ſuch a trite of ſullen honour ! 
Both ſcorn'd to be oblig'd. 
Dela. Oh, ſhe has touch d him in the tender'ſt part; 
See how he reddens wich deſpitzht and ſhame 
To be out · done in 
Vent. See how winks! how he dries up a tear 
That fain would fall ! 
. 
11232 your Tout 


| 


| 


—— 


0 


SPC 


| 
i will nor need l Come, yon ve all berray'd ne. 


92288 
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But cannot yield to what you have propos d: © 
For | can n er be conquer'd but by love 3 
And you doall for Duty. You would free me, 

And would be dropt at ovens wes'tnor lo 7 f 
Octav. It was, my Lord. 
Ane. Then I muſt be oblig'd 
To one who loves me not, who to her ſelf, 
May call me thanklefs and ungratetul Man 
Tl not endure it, Abe 


. Wight my bed. 
Anth. Therefore you love me not? 
Octav. Therefore, my Lord, 

I hould nor love yuu. 

Anth. Therefore you would leave me? 


I 


Anth. Oh Dolabella, which way ſhall I? turn 
I find a ſecrer yielding in my Soul ; 


Bur, Cleopatra, who would dic with me, 


Muſt ſhe be left > Piry pleads for Octavia; 

Bur does it not plead more for Cleoparra ? 

Vent. Juſtice and Pin boch plead for Octevis 3 
For — pH 


F6 ALL fer LOYE: Or, 
As they are mine ? Goto him, Children, go ; 
Kneel to him, take him by the hand, ſpeak to him; 
For you may and he may own you too, 
Without a 3 and ſo he cannot 
His Children: Go, I fay, and pull him to me, | 
And pull bim to your ſelves, from that bad Woman. 
You, Agrippina, hang upon his arms ; | 
And you, Antonia, claſp about his waſte : 73 
If he will ſhake you off, if he will daſh you , 
Againſt the pavement, you muſt bear it, Children 
For you are mine, and I was born to ſuffer. 
(Hure the Children go to him, &c. 
Vent. Was ever fight ſo moving! Emperor | 
Dola. Friend. 


wWAONd WW GamAtSSrHMH Od 


Anth, | am vanquiſh'd : Take me, 
Octavia; take me, Children; ſhare me all. 
= | 


Te been a thriftleſs debtor to your loves, 
And run out much in riot, from your ſtock : 
But all ſhall be amended. 
Oftav. O bleſs'd hour 
Dola. O happy change! 
Vent. My joy ſtops at my tongue; 


Bur it has found ewo Channels here for one, 
And bubbles our above. (thou wilt; | 
Anth. to Octav. This is thy Triumph; lead me where 
Ev'nto thy Brother's Camp. | 
+ Ofiav. All chere are yours. 
Enter Alexas haſtily. | 


Alex. The Queen, my Miſtreſs, Sir, and yours 
Anth. 'Tis paſt, Octavia, you ſhall ftay this nighe: 


HI  aAMOMAWWAaSW . O5 


To morrow, | 
Caſar and we are one. [ Ex, leading Octavia; Dola. 
Vent. There's news for you; run, 
My officious Eunuch, 


the WORL D well bo. 77 
Be ſure to be the firſt ; haſte forward : 


Haſte, my dear 


Alex. 

ſcull'sd Hero, * 
This bl binking inf ey 
Wich plain dull Virtue has out-gone my wit. 
Pleaſure for look my carly'ſt Infancy, 
The Luxury of others robb'd my cradle, 
And raviſh'd thence the te of a Man: 
—— — by bind ; 
Yer, me contempt : That's gone, 
Had Cleopatra follow'd my Advice, 
Then he had been berray'd, who now forſakes. 
She dies for love; but ſhe has known its joys, 
Gods, is this juſt, that I who know no joys, 
Muſt die, becauſe ſhe loves? 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmion, Iras, Train. 
Oh, Madam, I have ſeen what blaſts ? 
Oftawia's here! * 
Cleop. Peace with that Raven's note. 
I know it too: and now am in 
The Pangs of Death. 
Alex. Lou are no more a Queen : 
Egypt is loſt. 
Cleop. What telPſt thou me of Zgype > 
My Lite, my Soul is loſt ! Octavia has him 
O fatal name to Cleoparre's love! 
My kifſes, my embraces now are hers ; 
While But thou haſt ſeen my Rival; ſpeak, 
Does ſhe deſerve this bleſſingꝰ Is the fair, 
Bright as a Goddeſa, and is all Perfection 
Conſin d to her? It is. Poor | was made 
Of that courſe matter which, when ſhe was ſiniſid, 
The Gods thre by for rubbiſh. 
Alex. She's indeed a very miracle. 
Cleop. Death to my hopes; a miracle | 
R err 
mean goodne 4 in beauty, Madam 
You make all wonders ceaſe, - Cleo 


Eunuch, haſte. (Exie. 
This downright fighting Fool, this thick- 


Fs ALL for LOFE: Or, 


I was too raſh: 
Take this in 
1 fear thou 

_ Char. She comes! She's here! 


Tas. Madam, Caeſar's Siſter ! 


(Oar. bears up to her. Their Trains come wp on 
either ſide. | 
Oftav. I need not ask if you are Cleopatra; 


Your carriage 
Shews lam a Queen: 


Nor need I ask who you are. 
Octav. A Roman . 

A Name that makes and can unmake a Queen : (man. 
Cleop. Your Lord the Man who ſerves me, is a Ro- 
Octav. He was'a Romans, till he loſt that name 

To be a Slave in Zgype ; but I come F 

To free him thence. | 
Cleop. Peace, peace, my Lover's Juno. 

When he grew weary of that houle hold clog 

He choſe my cafier bonds. 

Octav. I wonder not 

Your bonds arecafic ; you have long praQt:s'd 

In that laſcivious art: — 

For whom —— — Let Caſar witnels. 

| lov'd not Caſar; twas but gratitude 

I paid his love: The worſt your malice can, 

Is bus to ſay, the 

— + hoe The next, but far above him 

my cſtcetn, is he whom Law calls yours, 

—— — 8 

Octav. coming up cloſe to ber.) | would view nearer 

Ther face which has fo dag d my right, 

To find th inevitable Charms, that catch 

Mankind fo ſure; that ruin d my dear Lord. 

Chip. © you bo weltes fnedt for had you known 

.Bur half theſe Charms you had not loſt — 

av. 
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Octav. Far be their knowledge from a Rowen Lady: 
Far from amodeſt Wife. Shame ofour Sex, 0 
Doc chou norbluſh, to on thoſe black endearmens 
That make fin pleaing? | . 
Clap. You may bluſh, who want em. 
If bounceous Nature, if indulgent Heav'n 
Here gin me Charmsto the braveſt Men, 
. „Would I nor thank dem? I be aflhami'd, 
„ Andnocbeproud? I am, that he has lov'd me, 
| And, when I love not him, Heav'n change this face 
| For one libe that. 
| Oftav. Thou lovi him not fo well. 
Cuil. I love him better, and deſerve him more. 
'  Oftav. Lou do not; cannot: Tou have been his ruin. 
Who made him cheap at Rowe, bur "I; 
„ | Who made him ſcorn'd abroad bur a 
„At Actiam, who betray'd him ? Cleoparra. 
Who made his Children and poor me 
| A wretched Widow ? Only 


Cleo. vga inner Arroyo 
If you have ſuffer'd, I have ſuffer'd more. 
You bear the ſpecious Title of a Wie, 
To gild your cauſe, and draw the pitying World 
To favour it : The World contemns poor me; 
For | haveloſt my Honour, loſt my Fame, 
And ftain'd the Glory of my Royal Houſe, 
And all to bear the branded name of Miſtreſs ! 
There wants bur life, and that roo I would loſe 


| For him I love. 
Oftav. Be't ſo then, take thy wiſh. (Exit, 
| Now he is loſt for whom alone I liv'd. "= 
My fight grows dim, and every object dances, 


and furniſh counſel, 
To ruin her; whoelſe muſt ruin you. | 
|  Cleop. 


AO the curtains round 
Ley 1 pr hi, combe alone 
There I till 
r 


(Exeunt; 


ACT. IV. 
9 


Hy would 
4, you ſhiftir fro 
4 7 — e 
jy you muſt part _ 
2 pull out an eye, and bid I 
How man — 8. 
1 ——— 
—— 
1 hers wo — 4 
ere ill were loſt again. 
1 let Ventidiu⸗ | 
ay nature. 
57 
— wh Thou, onl 

nd n= 
Fad = — — . 
— me ofiw7 manhood. oY 
1 
3 
8 att it: Think th 

| — — 

long) 


— 
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| Tabs elfehe edgy from cvery Eeger GER 
ther lover deci. 
Dola. What you have faid, 


faid, ſo finks 
That, if L muſt ſpeak, 1 hal {peak - 
Anth. | leave you then to your 


-— —_—_— 
I ſent her word to meet you. 
————— 
"1 


. Lerher be told, ll make ber peace with mine: 
Her Crown and D ſhall be d. 


| (Anthon goes again to the door, and comes back, 
| nth, And tell her too, bow much L was conſtrain'd$ 
= 7 1 
| e her not to my memory, 

for I ſtill cheriſh hers ;— inſiſt on chat. 


Anth. Then that's all. Goes out, and returns again 
Vilr thou 2 this once more? 
Tell her, though we never meet again, 
IL chould hear ſhe took another Love, 
| oonood ecxry waned br ory dame 
every time I have return d, I feel, 
Wy Sol more tender; ; and m next command 

ould be to bid her ſtay, ruin both. 1 

(Eis ö 

Dola. Men are but Children of a larger growth ; 
Our appetites as apt to change as theirs, | 
And full as craving . full as vain : 
ed yet the Soul th in her dark room, 
Viewing ſo clear read bation nothing 3 
ik hut, like a Mole in earth, buſie and blind, 
Forks all her folly up, and caſts ic ourward 
the world's open view: Thus [ diſcover'd, 
I blamꝰ d the love of ruin'd rt 5 
with that I were he, to be ſo 


* . * = - 


y Tang 
= 


Dele.She comes! What charms hath ſorrow on that face! 
— — 
Yer, A 
— like ina winter s night, 
And ſhews a moment's day. 
vent. If he ſhould love him too: Her Eunuch there, 


Thar Porcps{ce bodes ill weather. 
Draw, draw nearer, 


To mate tim jealous; Jeaoube in ke 

A glak held to the lips when life's in doube : 
_—_— — kar the — 2 ſhew ir. 

| 'sa pr love; 
. ; 
Ir purs out the diſeaſe, and makes it ſhew, 
223 2 

Aller. ſtrongeſt too. 
And then ths) — who fo fic 
To on Hes handfome, valiant, young, 
A 1s he were laid for Nature's bais = 


* * - 
- 


Spree F887 


2 


„ FFs agg 


— 
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; one — | 

veaty movethen belffiheſins 
— leaſt kind word, or | 
You give Youch, will kindle him wick love: 
Then, like a burning Velſel ſer adrift, | 
| You'll ſend him down amain before the wind, 
meets” —³ d 
L . do this? Ah no; ſo true, 
| Thar I can neither hide it whereivis, 
Nor ſhew it where it is not. Nature meant me 
A Wife, a filly harmleſs houſe-hold dove, 
Fond withour arr, and kind withour deceic ; 
—ñ—— — 
thruſt me out to ide world, unfurniſh” 
| lex. Force your fell 
Th' event will be, your Lover will return 
ef | deſirous to the 
$3 r 
Jacob with what regres! 
(Exit Alex. (She comes up to Dolabells: 
4 — — — 8 
43 — Difcourſing 3 wich wy Women | Might - 
your 
Char, You have been — 
The ſubject of it, Madam. 
Chop. How , and how > 


Roman'Wits, yourGallus and Tibullss, 
— you inns Clad nd res. 
Dela. Thoſe Roman Wirs have never been in Ape; 


Citheris and Delia elſe had been 
fiene have ſeen had — Hh 


kur, "us your Nation's vice: All of your Country | 
Are Flatterers, and all falſe. Your Friend's like you. ; 
Ta furc he ſent you not to ſycakthele words. 


— 
* 
- 


as þ 


etl 


w, ſtand at diſtance. 


Dola. I with you would; for tis a thankleſs office 


| 


( Hold up, we —Well, now your mon | 
(ful marter, | * 


For I'm prepar'd, perhaps can gueſs it too. | 


WW” XEZc On eee 


- Dols. Madam, 
Your too deep ſenſe of grief has turn'd your reaſon. 
Cleop. No, no, I'm not run mad; I can bear Fortune} 


To find your gri y 
Yo've heard the worſt : all are not falſe, like him. 
Olesp. No, Heav'n forbid they ſhould. 
Dola. Some Men are conſtant. 
Clap. And conſtancy deſerves reward, that's certain. 
Dole. Deſerves it not; but give it leave to hope. 
Vent. Ill fwear thou haſt my leave. I have cnough: 
But how to manage this! Well, I'll conſider. 


alk 


Ds Ferse 


1 


52s © 


employment ? | 
| pick'd me our ; and, as his boſom-Friend, 
1 
Cleop. 
I know was tender, and each accent ſmooth, 
To mollifie that word Deparr. | 
Dole. Oh, you miſtake: He choſe the harſheſt words, 
With eyes, and with contracted brows, 
I He ein d his face inthe ſevereſt ſtamp, 
And fury ſhook his fabrick like an earthquake: 
| — 22 — es, 
In ſounds ſcarce human, Hence, away for ever: 
Let her be gone, the blot of my Renown, 
* And banc of all my hopes: 
Let her bedriv'n as far as Men can think | 
From Man's commerce: She'll poiſon to the center. 
3 Cleop. Oh, I can bear no more!  \_._.. 
 Dola. Help, help, Oh Wrerch ! Oh d curſed 
What have I done? 


to this loath d being, 
vows, 
let me go; 


quiet, 
ſleeping Soul, with hollowing in 
Such words as fright her hence. U _ 
— Gl] ſpeak, | 


34 nur 
My friend ne er ſpoke thoſe words. Oh, had you ſeen 
How often he came back, and every time 
Wich l. more obliging ind more kind, 
Tookice whe . 
227  - «ww oe 
And lean'd to what unwillingly he 
I, Traitor as I was, for love wp 
3 ů 097 who made me falſe 
I forg'd that lie; for whoſe kneels 
This ſelf accus'd, ſelf-puniſh'd 
Cleop. — — whar we with 
Riſe, Dolabella, if you have been guilty, 
I have contributed; and too much love 
Has made me guilty too. 
Th' advance of ki which I made, 
To call back fleeting Love by 
But twould not laſt. Oh, 
Than ſo ignobly rrifle wich his (reach, 
Dola. I find your breaſt fenc'd round from human 
T. as a rock of ſolid 
Seen never pierc d. My Friend,my Friend! 
What endleſs treaſure haſt thou thrown away? 
And ſeamer d like an Infant, in the Ocean, | 
Vain ſums of wealth which none can gather thence. 
Cleop. Could you 


1 
3 
Ifo 


'd, 


— 


1 


. 


5! 


He eats his fill, befor 

1 — 

Before we part; for I have far to go, | | 
If Death be far, and never muſt return. >; rf 


PETIT 


Tis all Ie er will beg, 
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Ventidius, with Oftavia, bebdind. 
* diſcover Oh, ſweet, 


| Would youindecdtthe — hand in earneſt ? 


—̃ — hamd, 
| I will, for this reward, Draw it not back, 


Vent. They turn upon 
Octav. What quick eyes has Guilt! ö 


Vent. Seem not to have obſery'd em, and go on. 


They Enter, 


Dela. Saw you the Emperor, Ventidins ? 
— : but I heard that he private, 
I Was 
None wich him, but Hipperchus his Freedman. 
Dela. Know you his bus'neſs? 
Letters to is Brothex C. ar. 
Dola. Well. 


Her eyes have pow'r beyond Theſſali 
To draw the Moon from Hearn: for 
her voice their flacr'ry , 
ſpeaks, ſteals upon the day, 
Unmark'd ofthoſe I Then ſhe's ſo _ 
The holy Prich gun „and ſwells to Youth. 
Dn r 


They bleſs har 2 ek 


„ ALDLfr LOKE: Or, 


Waha 


Which may fermcar into a wotſe relaple, 
If now not fully cur d. I know, this minute, 


With Ceſar be — her peace. poſe. | 8 
ae Tonka f fas fer pu 
I'll prove how he will reliſh this diſcovery T 


Wb, make a Serumper's peace l it ſwells my heart: 
It muſt not, ſha not be. 


His Guagds appear. | 
—  —- - "CFR | | 
Enter Anthony. 


Anh. — — Love; 
W har, are your Letters ready? —2 | 


A EE 


— — 


erke rpe 


To bear my laſt farewel. EEG aq 
Vent. aloud.) It look'd indeed 
fare wel. f 


OP 


my 


Thepoarf el * ; 

Vent. s he oughe ; ſhe bore your parting 
As ſhe did Cars ;as the would another's, 
Were a new Love to come. Anh. 


1 


— 
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thought not to diſpleaſe you; I have done. 
- Y — . | 
— — ou ſeem difſturd'd, my Lord. 
4 1 It was indeed a trifle. 


An. angrily.) No more. Look how diſobey'ſt 
Thy life ſhall — 28 (me ; 


| Vent. to Oftav.) Tis leis, a very nothing: you too ſaw 


As well as I, and therefore tis no ſecret. (ic 
Anth. She ſaw ic! 


| Vent. Y ink him young, 

+ Young, I think him 
And handſome too; and ſo do others think him. 
| But what of that > He went by your command, 
To ned at ene ind mtg; 


dit with ravenous kiſſes - 
* blulls d again: 


her cheek up cloſe, and lean'd on his : 
—— — 
— aloud, chat Conſtancy 
Octan. This | ſaw and heard. 


beard and 


7 411 Los: Or, 
And not provide agu a time of change? 
You know ſhe's nec much ud to lonely nights; 
Aa I'lkehink ao more eat. 
I know "tis falſe, and fee the Plot berwixt you. | 
You needed not have gone this way, Octavia. 
What harms it you that Cleoparre's juſt / 
She's mine no more. I ſce, and L forgive. 
Urge it no farther, Love. 
aon Are youconcern'd 
That the's found falſe ? | 
a= — — *n„— 
though tis would not World 
Should tax my former choice: Thar I lov'd one | 
Of ſo light note; bur I forgive you both. | 
p Vents. — 7 — that you ſhould 
would abuſe your cars perjury? think 
If Heav'n be true, ſhe's falſe. 0 
Ane. Though Hes 'n and Earth 
Should wimeſs id, I'll nor believe her tainted, 
Vens. n a witneſs 


7 * — 
Ld 


Karg gu 


. 
nn 
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o . make you do what moſt you hate, ſpeak 
ou are of Clara t private Council, (truth 
Of her bed-Council, ber laſcivious hours; 
Are conſcious of cach 


I did, my ſelf, o'er hear your Queen make love 
To Dolebells ; ſpeak, for I will know, 
> nts = 1» "hg 
near ws to 
And when the happy hour. 2 ö 
Anth. Speak rruth, Alaxas; whether it offend 
Or pleaſe Ventidius, care not: juſtific 15 


Thy 


4 —— 

' Whois your Lord. fo far — 
Auth. Ta wel dread pokes; — 
Alux. To you, moſt nobleEmperor,her ſtrong paſſion 

| Sande nar ew, — 2 
Her beauty's charms Crown, 


. 


| 3 and at her feet were laid 
| . — 


* — col cre er 


And, to be les — dikdain'd 
bt | Their lawful 
Auth, "Tis but truth. ( 
Alex. And yer, 47 
Have drawn her from _ 
— — — 


d 
* 


At laſt, Heav'n 
To ſee the ies the offer'd — 


* * 


Conkrm' thle pou 

| Vens. aſide.) wheel you there ? 

Obſerve him now ; the Man to mend, 

And talk ſubſtantial reaſon. Fear not, Eunuch, 

The Emperec hes giv's thes leaves Heak- 
Alex. Elſe had I never dar'd t offend his ears: 

Wich wbat the laſt neceſſity has urg'd, 

On my forſaken Miſtreſs. Yer ! maſt nor 

Preſume to ſay her heart is wholly alter d 
Anth. No, dare not for thy life, I charge thee dare 

that fatal word. (not 


L octar. 


22 


Oftev. ada] Muſt I bear this ? Good Heav'n afford 


me patience. 
Vent, On, ſweet Eunuch ; my dear half Man, proceed. 
Alex. Yet Dolabells 
Has lov'd her long ; he, next 
Deſerves 


Anth. Hence, fight; | 
——— —— head 5 
Do thou cmploy, till Cleoperre comes, 
Then join thou too, and help to torture her. 

(Exit Alexas, thruſt out by Anthony, 

Ofav. Tis not well, | 
Indecd, my Lord, "tis much unkind to me, 
To ſhew this this extreme concernment 


\ 
* 


Anth, I bid you leave me. 

vent. Obey him, Madam: beſt withdraw a while, | 
And fee how this will work. 

Octav. Wherein have I offended you, my Lord, 
Thar | am bid to leave you? Am l falſe, 
Or infamous? Am Ia Cleopatra ? 
Were | the, | | 
„ ne you's | 

m take flight excuſes, 

— — 

Anth, Iis too much: 
Too much, Octavia; Iam with ſorrows 
Too heavy to be born; you add more: ö 
I would retire, and rec whar's left 
Of Man within to aid me. 
l Oct᷑av. r 1 

n private, for your Love, w . 
Lou did but half return to me: — 7 
Linger d behind with her. I hear, my Lord, 
9 — — wWondrous 

i Treaty. 

Ot love to me! tb . 


ger deco ss ee erer eee % mt oA- 
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„An. Are you my Friend, FVencidins ? 
Or are you turn'd a too, 


a And let this Fury looſe ? 
Vent. Oh, beadvis'd, 
| Sweet Madam, retire. 
Offtev. Yes, | will go; but never to return. 
| You ſhall no more be with this Fury. 


> | — my Lord, Love will not always laſt, 
- When urg d wich long unkindneſa, and diſdain : 
Take her again whom you prefer to me ; 
_ | She ſtays but to be call d. —— — 
A Let a feign d parting give her back your 
| Whack he love Ea ger: for injue'd me, 
Thom —— wrongs forbid my ſtay, 
NM be yours. 
— of our former love, 


To che dear 
| My tenderneis and care ſhall be transferr'd, 
And they ſhall chear, by turns, my widow d nights: 
So take my laſt farewel; for l 
To have you whole; and ſcorn to take you half. (Ex. 
vente I combat Heav'n which blaſts my beſt deſigns : 
My laſt attempt muſt be to win her back; 
But oh I fear in vain. [Exit. 
Anth.Whywas I fram'd wich this plain honeſt heart, 
Which knows not to diſguiſe its grief and weakneſs; 
But bears ĩta workings outward to the World ? 
I hould have kept the mighty anguith in, 
And forc'd a (mile at Cleopetre's falſhood, 
Octavia had believ's ir, and had ſtaĩd; 
Bur I am made a ſhallow forded ſtream, 
Seen to the bottom, all my clearneſs ſcorn'd, 
And all my taults expos'd * — See where he comes, 
[ Enter Dolabclla. 
Who has d the ſacred name of Friend, 
And worn it into vileneſs! 
With how ſecure a brow, and ſpecious form, 
He gilds the ſecret villain ! Sure that face 
Was meant for honeſty ; but Heav'n miſmarch'd it, 
And furniſh'd reaſon out with nature's pomp, 
To make its work more cafic. 


Anth. 


74 LL for LOyYE: Or, 
Anth. Well Dolabells, you perform d my meſſage ! 
Dols. I did unwilli An * 
Anth. Unwillingly - 

Was it ſo hard for you to bear our parting ? 

You ſhould have wiſh'd ii. 

Dola. Why? 
Anth. Becauſe you love me, 

And the receiv'd my meſſage, with as true, 

With as unfeign'd a ſorrow, as you brought it? 
Dola. She loves you, even to madneſs. 
Ant. Oh, I know it. 

You, Dolabella, do not better know 

How much ſhe truly loves me. And ſhould I 

Forſake this beauty ? This all perfe& Creature? 
Dola. I could not, were ſhe mine. : 
Anth, And yet you firſt 

Perſuaded me: How come you alrer'd fince ? 

Dola. I faid at firſt I was not ſit to go; 

I could not hear her fighs, and ſee her tears, 

Bur pity muſt prevail: and fo, 

It may again with you; for I have promis'd 

That ſhe ſhould take her laſt farewel : and, fee, 

She cumes to claim my word. 5 


Enter Cleopatra. 
 Dola. What's falſe, my Lord? 
' Anth. Why, Dolabells's falſe, 
And Cleopatra's falſe ; both falſe and faithleſs. 
Draw near, you well join'd wickedneſs, you Serpents, 
Whom I have, in my kindly boſom, warm'd, 
Till lam ſtung to death. 
Dola. My Lord, have [ | 
Deſerv'd to be thus us d? . 
Cleop. Can Heav'n prepare 


SSS 


A newer torment? Can it find a curſe 
nd our ſeparation ? 
Ant. Yes, if Fate 
Be juſt, much greater: Heay'n ſhould be ingenious hy 


= mor 


| 


'When half the 
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In puniſhing ſuch crimes. The rowling Scone, 
And gnawing Vulture, were ſlight 
dr energy — examples known 


To 
To find an equal torture. Two, two 
Oh there's no farther name, two ſuch to me ! 
To me, who loch d wy Soul wich in your breaſts, 
Hed mo defies, no jo7 0 life bur ou. 
was mine, I gave it you 
In dowry with my heart; I had no uſe, 
— — 
as w W Oh, 
Oh, Dolabells ' how could you 
— — — 


Lay lul'd berwixt your boſoms, and there ſlept, 


Dola. It d you, 

Heav'n, Hell, and You revenge it. 

— —— but ſwear 

z 

Thou lov ſ her not. * 

Dela Not ſo as L love you. (her. 

Anth. Not o! 1 

Ane. No more ? I 
art — 


I ts 
Bur not ſo much, no more. Oh crifling H 
Who dar'ft not own to her thou doſt not love, 
Nor own to me thou doft ! Vemidius heard it: 
Octavia ſaw it. 

———— 


They 
Anth. Alexas is not ſo: he, he conteſt ir. 
He who, next Hell, beſt knew it, he avow'd it. 
(To Dol.) Why do I ſeek a proof beyond your ſelf > 
S 0 eg 
Rerurn'd to plead her ftay. 
Dela. What ſhall I anſwer ? 


7* 


— — God 


Secure of injur d faith ? 
has 


If to have lov'd be guilt, then | have fian'd : 


4HLL fs LOYE: o,, 


Ab, what will not a Woman do who loves! 
— 1 —— 
Where joys arc plac'd! *T was I 
Toni pn oO, © 
* you] , . 
Bur all in vain 3 I cou'd not counterſeit: if 
Po bY — — 
. — — S 
one minute s feigning has deſtroy” 
My whole life's truth. 
Anth. Thin cobweb- arts of falſhood ; 
Seen, and broke through ac firſt. 
| os. your 
Anth. You have convinc d your ſelves, 
You plead each other's cauſe : What Witneis have you, 
That you but meant to raiſe my jcaloufie? . 
Cleop. Our ſelves, and Heav'n. (Friendſhip, 
Anth. Guile witneſſes for guilt. Hence Love 
You have no place in human 
Theſe two have driv'n you out. Avoid my 
1 would not kill che Man whom I have lov'd; 
And cannot hurt the Woman; bur avoid me, 
I do not know how long I can be tame; 
For, if I ſtay one minume more to think 
How I am wrong d, my juſtice and revenge 
Will cry to loud within me, that my pity 
Will not be heard for either. 
Dols. Heav'n has bur 
Our ſorrow for our fins, and then 
To pardon erring Man : ſweer| 
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Treaſon is there in ts mot horrid f 
Where truſt jg z and the 


'd 
Is ſtabb'd by irs owGyards: I'Fhear ao more $ 


Hence from my 
1 How ? 
canner go —— from your fight, 


joys, art center d here. 
whe Ao to? My own Kingdom ? 
: or to the Roanans 7 ' 
eee 
oer, a x 
{ . 1; baniſh's from you 
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11 


yo 
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W cat ofa Slave who follow'd 
Who crouch'd bene your ſprn 2 — 
See, if he gives one tear to my 
One look, one kind farewel : Oh fron heart! 
Lerall the Gods look down, and judge berwix: us, 
he did ever lose? 


has no pity : 


Creature one who hangs upon your 
ſay or to unſay 


— your 0 
4. nnn. 
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je 2 for LOVE: a, 1 
r males 


, for from 
cer Thaw yer Lore 
I love you more, cn : 


you | 
Than when you lov'd me moſt : ſo well, ſo truly, | 
I'll never ftrive againſt ir ; but die pleas'd 
To think you once were mine. 
Anth. Good Heav'n, they weep at parting, 
Muſt | weep too? Thar calls em innocent. 
I muſt not weep 3 and yer I muſt, to think 
Thar I muſt not 
Live ; but live — you ſhb' 
Who made me ſo: Live from cach 
Let me not hear vou meet: e 
— re) oors wager 
r 
Now. all rake ſeveral ways 
Ant each your own fad fare with mine deplore ; 
That you were falſe, and I could truſt no more. 
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nods 
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Ceopatra, Charmion, Iras. 


Charmion. | | 
E juſter, Heav'n : ſuch Virtue puniſh'd thus, 
B will make us think that Chance rules all above, 
And ſhuffles, with a random hand, the lots 
Which Man is fore d to draw. 


I could tear our theſe that gain'd his heart, 
E —— Bea 
Of doting on, ev n when l find it 


Bear witneſs, Gods, you heard him bid me go; 
You whom he mock'd with imprecaung vows | 


Of 
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| Wich all the agonies of love and rage, 
And ſtrives to force irs paſſage. 
Cleop. Let me go. 
R », - HY 
O, for a little breath ta vent 
Give, give me way, Wh lane 
Alex. Yes, I deſerve i my 
| — —— 
ruins of a falling Majeſty > 
To place my ſelf beneath the flaw, 
' Thus to be zruſk'd, and into aroms, 
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2 Cleop. I wou'd reaſon 

More calmly with you. Did not you o'cr-rule, 
— ) plain, dire, ect, and open love 


him. 
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kmy fad cod, — 
It eannot be; K 
Hence, thou Iinpoſtor, Traitor, Devil —. 
l can no more: thou and my have ſunk 
D hat l want voice to curſe thee. 


= the cliff, 
an ny rt 


im to lafery, hazarding himſelf 


9 in her, 


ſome d Seaman near the ſhore 


To 


— Anthony 
rurret, 


i happen, Fae cy wy pra 
If we o'recome, the 
4 fare Revs michip. 
Char. 3 Madam: Did you mark that 
(ſhow? 
Iras. 
Alex. 


eee 


Au if not ye recover'd of th' aſſault, 
When all his Gods, and what's more dear to him, 
1 — LE 
been: our lateſt hour is come: 
The Queen of Nawons, from her ancient ſear, 


— — New Death or Conqueſt. | 
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Niem 
4 And now clos'd up the 


Be more plain : 
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mes | 
— — In few, wen 
1556v"d like Friends, 


thou com ſt 


indeed they met; 
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thrown up ; ch 


aim'd at Caſar's 


yer"s Galley. 
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her Clerks > the lt, 


Alert 
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ce. Baie fawning betray him 
Hence rom my gn, 1 will or ea a Trav (too ? 
—— — penn , 
ER ae || 
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my 
Clip. Slave, thou deſerv'ſt it. 

Not that | feir my Lord, will I ayoid him; 
I know him noble: When he banifh'd me; 
And choughe me falſe, be ſcorn's to take my life: | 
Bus I'll bejuftify'd, and then dic with him. . 
Alex. O pity me, and let me follow you. 
Ch. To death, if thou ſtir hence Speak, if thou canſt, 
Now for thy life, which baſcly thou would ſt fave, 
While mine I prize at this. Come, good Serapion. 

| Exeunt Cleop. Ghar. Iras. 
Alex. Othatl lefs cou'd fear to loſe this being, 
Which, like a ſnow- ball in my coward hand, 


more, "tis 'd, the faſter melts away. 
a wretched aid art thou? 
of thee, 


The 

Na Reaſon ! 
For flill in ſpighe | 
Theſe two long lovers, Soul and Body, dread 
Their final ſeparation. Let me think: 
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7% WORED was bh. 
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Anth, wir. Which way ? iS 22 
rr ws the Monumens, _ 
Alex. Ah me! I hear him; yet 'in 7 * = 


My gift of lyi ; | 
— — 
Forfakes me at my need. I dare not flay ; 4. 
. Yer cannot far go hence. Exit. 
Anth. O happy Cafar ! thou haſt Men ta lead: By 

Think not, "tis thou haſt 4 l 
But Nome has 
Vens. Curſe 
Their ſoil 
their 


now) cr — 
us . 
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Sec how he ſets his c e for deceit; | 
(Drawing. 
| 
. A thou. N 
Save thy baſe 
Alex. Sir, egen, 
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And artthou dead ? 
O thoſe two words | their ſound ſhould be divided. | 
 Had@ thou been falſe, and dy'd ; or had thou liv d, | | 
And bad been true — But innocence and Death! | 
This how's not well above. Then whatam I ? 


Tube Murderer of this Truth, this Innocence! 


cannot form themſelves in words ſo horrid 
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As can expreſs my 
— The Goda have hewn mo gre | 
cious 
And thus you thank em for t. | 
Antch. to Alex.) Why ftay'ft thou here? 
Is it for thee to ſpy upon my Soul, 


And ſee its inward mourning ? Get thee hence; 
Thou art not worthy to behold, what now 


Alex. aſide.) : 

His grief berrays it. Good !rhe joy to find 

She's yer alive, compleats the reconcilement. 

Pve ſav'd my ſelf, and her. But oh! The Romans / 

Hunts me too hard, mn 4 

Exit. 

Vens. Would ſhe had dy'd a little ſooner though, 

Before Octavia went; you might have treated: 

Now 'twill look tame, and would not be receiv'd. 

Come rouze your ſelf, and ler's die warm together. 
Anth. | will not fight: There's no more work for 

The bus*neſs of my angry hours is done. (War; 
Vens. Caſar is at your Gates. 
Auth. Why, let him enter; 

He's welcome now. * Te 
Vent. Whar lethargy has into your ſoul ? Br, 
Auth. Tis but a ſcorn of | and juſt defire 
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To free my felf from bondage. Fo 
" Fane. Doi - 

Anth. | will; but not by O Ventidias | p 
What ſhould I for now ? — Slewwry An 


Iv bur great for her; 5 


i  %*FORED wiltht „ 
4 Er 2 gone, | 
pgs : 
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For all the bribes of life are gone away. 
Vene. Would you be raken 2 
Ann Ye, | wouldbemnken; 
4 ———— ů — my Ventidins: 
convey my Soul from Ce v reach, 
— — Ii ume the World 
— — — — 
e two its homage in ſuſpence, 

And bent the Globe on whoſe euch fide we trod, 
Till it was dinted inwards : Let him walk 
Alone upon't; I'm weary of my part. 
| 14 r 
f a black deſart, at * approach night : 
I'll lay me down, and tray no farther on. 

Vent. I could be gri 
Bur that ['1I not our 82 
For, I have ſeen him in various 
I care not which I take: Pm only 
. | The life I bear is worn to ſuch a rag, 
*. 'Tis ſcarce worth giving. I could wiſh indeed 

Wethrew it from us with a berter grace ; 

Thar, like two Lions taken in the roils, 
We might at laſt thruſt out our paws, and wound 
The Hunters that incloſe us. 

Anth. I have thought on't, 
it's | Ventidins, you mult live. 
{ Vent. I muſt not, Sir. | 
f Anth. Wilt thou not live, to ſpeak ſome good of me? 
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death; 


To ſtand by my fair Fame, and guard th' approaches 
From the ill congues of Men ? 
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| andake the anezix of 
To make thee 
* Fades: Lubin gout ki 
. Hr | 
You bid me turn a Traitof : Dat 1 0 1 
You would have us'd med: — i i. oy 
rg + . 4 24 
Anth. Forgive me; | 
Sa nerd Cp dah, 


he i, 
And then die tha: ee 
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We on ord meer again. — my Emperor, 


Methinks thirwerd's too cold to be my laſt: 
Since Death ſweeps all diſtincti ons, fare wel Friend. 
| That's alva 
1 will not makes duxrſi of a trie: | 
And yes I cannot look on you, and kill you ; 
Pray turn your face. 
Anth., Ido: Strike home, and ſure. f | 
vent. Home as my ſword will reve =» : 3 4 


(Kills himſelf; | 
Hutch, Oben miftak'lt; | 

Thir Wound wi noge ofthine, give it ne backs | 
Thou rob t me of my Dearth. 
Vent, Id indeed; | ! 
N 
1 you Gods, 
it you F 
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hall wy Friend, 


a wo 
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Ever yy Leaden, g 
2 — get the finer 
And Fimtheleg of Honour, — 
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; | bours, 
For all on Ford Loan 


*Fis not worth 
| - My fartherthought: . 
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| Is butto think ho more. mag 
p I've mils dy heart. o 

| Thouncrer er be dime work te. 

| Ky Fortune jades me to the laſt ; and Deach, 
a great Man, takes tare, and makes me waic 

For my admittance ——— 3 
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k we living, and falpet 
s | Thatl plaid booty with my life. Fend 
IS My work, cre they can reach me. (Riſes upon bis knees; 
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Enter Cleopatra, Charmion, Ires. 
Cleop. Where is Lord? Wherei he 
| Char. Therebelya, — 
0 | And dead Yeti by. 
| y Fears were Prophets; I am come too late. 
O that accurs'd Alara, ! 
2 | Anth. Art thou — 


© lend. P*4 


Or am I dead before | bag And thou 
i | The firſt kind Ghoſt that meets me ? 


Welive both. Sit thee down, m Cleopatra: | 1 
5, Fllmakethe modTcan of life; to ſtay oh 3 4 
a | Amomenemore with thee. . 
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To ſay Pm true; I'll prove it and die with you. 
Unknown to me, Alexas feign'd my death : 
—— —— — 

5 conſequence. My Fleet betray' d 
Both you and me. F 
Anth. And Dolabella 
3 eſteem d before he lov d, but hated now. 
Anth. Enough; my life's not long enough tor more: 
Thou ſay K thou wilt come after: | believe thee ; 

For I can now believe what e er thou lay'ſt, 
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ickly coo. 
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Ant eve not, W 

My laſt cifaſtrous times 

Think we have had a clear and glorious day 

And Heav'a did kindly to delay the form 

Juſt till our cloſe of ev ning. Ten Years love; 

And not a moment loſt, bur all improv'd 

To th* urmoſt joys : What ages have we liv'd ? 

And now to die each other's, and, fo dying, 

While hand in hand we walk in groves below, 

Whole troops of Lovers Ghoſts thall lock about us, 

And all the train be ours. | 
Cleop. Your words are like the notes of dying Swans 

Too ſweet to laſt. Were there ſo many hours 

or your ankindneſs, and not one for love? Ant. 
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One look: do thing har how: 
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a lump of ſenſcleſs clay, 
— ut ae, 
Cher. Remember, Madam. 


He 


— — wife, my Chermien; 
W hat his wife ; his wi y 
For 'ris to that high title I aſpire ; * 
And now I'll not die leſa. Let dull Oct aui 
Survive, to mourn him dead: My nobler Fate 

Shall knit our with a tie too ſtrong 
For Roman laws to break. 
. make that queſtion 
Cleop. Why ſhou dſt 7 
Iras. Caſar's moſt merciful. 
— was bi 

o want his mercy. My Lord 
Made no ſuch cor'nant wich himy, o ſpare me. 
When he was dead. Yield me to Caſar's 


A ſecret curſe on her who ruin'd him ? 
I'll none of that. 

Char. Whatever you reſolve, 
TI follow ev*'n to Death. 


Iras. I only fear'd 
For you; — fear to-live withour you. 

 Cleop. Why, now, dis as it hu d be quick, my Friends 
3 ere this the town's in Caſars hands : 


My Lord looks down concern d and fears my 5 
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To ruſhinto the dark 

And ſeiae him firſt; if he be like my Love, 

He is not frightful ſure. ; 

We're now alone, in ſecrefieand filence, 
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And, oh! "tis better far to have him hn, N 

Than ſee hien in her arms. — O welcome, welcome. 


Char. What muſt be done ? 
chen. Short ceremony, Friends. 
Bur yet it muſt be decent. Firſt, this Laurel 
Shall crown my Hero's head : He fell not balcly, 
Nor left his ſhield behind him. Only thou 
Could'ugumph o'r by lf and thou alone 
to triumph. 
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Sr pete ger! Why. ip p wees wy Love; 
As when I law him beſt, on Cydnes bank, 


Char. "Tis done. 
Now feat me by my Lord. r 
For | muſt conguer Ca/ar no, like him, 
And wie haze b World. Hail, you e- 
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him, where ? O turn me to bim, 
C, thy work; 
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Cher. Yes tis well dear, and like a Queen ; the laſt 
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She has done well: - Mach better thasw die, 
Than live to aiake a in Rowe 
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Se. how the Lovers fir together, 
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And Fame to late Poſterity hall tell, 
No Lovers d fo great, nor dy d fo well. 
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